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SCENE  I. — A  Cha  nbcr. 

/Uli*4  and  EDWARD  discovered  seated,  the  latter  in  melanch*%l 

attitude. 

Julia.  ;„L.  H.)  My  dear  Edward,  this  is  really  unkind  of  yon. 

JHf (heard.  (R.  H.)  Forgive  me,  Julia,  but  I  do  endeavour  Vo 
conceal  rny  uneasiness,  To^be  honest  with  you,  I  have  but  five 
pounds  in  the  world,  and  the  principal  part  of  that  is  required 
to  discharge  our  arrears  of  rent.  I  dare  not  ask  a  further 
supply  from  my  aunt,  in  case  I  should  awaken  her  suspicions. 

Julia.  Now,  listen  to  me.  Have  I  not  hitherto  been  a  very 
dutiful,  obedient,  little  wife — allowing  you  to  have  your  own 
way  in  everything,  and  doing  all  in  my  power  to  make  you 
happy  ? 

Ed.  You  have  indeed,  Julia  !  and  it  is  the  knowledge  of  your 
affection  for  me  that  makes  me  so  wretched  in  the  want  of  tho 
means  to  support  you  as  you  deserve  ;  but  I  am  determined  t® 
endure  this  no  longer — I’ll  confess  our  situation  to  our  aunt  —  » 

Ju  ia.  And  have  her  door  shut  in  your  face  for  ever.  Silly 
man  !  Do  you  know  that  I  have  been  thinking  very  seriously, 
od  I  fancy  that  I  have  discovered  the  cause  of  your  aunt’s 
terribl?  aversion  to  love  and  matrimony. 

Ed.  Indeed!  And  what  may  your  sage  conclusion  be  f. 

Julia.  That  having  never  been  fortunate  enough  to  gain  a 
lover,  she  wishes  to  impose  upon  the  world  the  belief  that  her 
present  state  of  single  misery  is  the  result  of  choice,  and  ndt 
of  necessity. 

Ed  Fie! 

Julia.  No,  I  am  right  in  my  surmise  depend  upon  it.  It  is 
but  recently  that  she  has  been  rich — which  is  the  only  recom¬ 
mendation  she  possesses,  that  I  can  discover. 

Ed.  You  are  a  woman,  Julia,  and  will  not  allow  tho  exist¬ 
ence  of  perfection  in  another. 

Julia.  Nay,  you  wrong  me.  I  do  allow  that  Miss  Wilbers 
M  the  perfection  of  all  that  is  disagroeab'e  ! 
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Ed.  It  may  be  so  ;  but  remember  that  it  is  to  that  I 
am  indebted  for  education — nay,  even  for  subsistence, 

Julia.  Very  true.  Nevertheless-~but  I  am  forgetting  the 
cause  of  this  discussion.  You’ve  admitted  that  T  have  been  a 
good  little  woman  ever  since  we  have  been  married  Now,  will 
you  be  a  good  little  man,  and  let  me  have  nsv  own  way  for  one 
day  ?  J 

F.d.  Retilly  there  is  so  much  novelty  in  a  lady  soliciting  as 
a  favour  that  which  she  usually  insists  on  as  a  right,  that  1 
cannot  refuse  you. 

Julia.  Although  what  I  may  do,  say,  or  require,  be  a  leetle 
unreasonable  ? 

Fd.  Why — no  1 

turd™  me  ^°U'  ^°r  ke*DS  *uch  a  kind,  goodna- 


Ed.  Fool!  Eh,  Julia  ] 

Julia.  I  did  not  say  so.  But  now  to  make  the  most  ofin» 
.ime.  Your  aunt  has  discharged  her  servants  to-day,  becevv» 
she  has  discovered  that  they  are  about  to  be  married. 

Ed.  Yes. 

Julia.  Now  I  intend  to  take  the  situation  of  servant  of  a* 
work. 

Ed.  You,  Julia  !  Nonsense  ! 

Julia  Oh,  oh  !  remember  your  promise. 

Ed.  But  it  is  so  ridiculous. 

Julia.  Granted— but  I  shall  do  it.  I  know  a  few  of  the 
secreis  of  a  woman  s  heart,  and  stoic  as  the  chaste  Miss 
Withers  pretends  to  be,  she  is  not  so  impregnable  as  she 
imagines. 

Ed.  Why  you  surely  do  not  intend  to  make  love  to  her  ? 

Julia.  Perhaps. 

Ed.  Oh,  this  is  absurd  ! 

Julia.  Absurdity  is  better  than  starvation  !  and  I  consider 
as  my  brother  loin  would  say,  the  odds  are  in  favour  of  the 
former.  I  11  risk  it. 


Ed.  But  how  do  you  intend  to  proceed? 

Julia  (Giving  a  paper.)  Rtad  what  is  there  set  down  for 
you.  I  have  prepared  everything  necessary  for  my  purpose- 
even  a  good  character,  which  I  was  afraid  you  would  not  give 


but  positively  l  do  not  see  any 


Ed.  ell.  I’ll  obey  you 
good  that  is  likely  to  result. 

Julux.  Men  are  so  opaque  !  Depend  upon  it  my  dear  Neddy 
bat  woman  .  wit  i.  a  match  for  man’s  discretion.  Now  to  seek 


f.<  V  F 


■»Nn  crrAKiTV. 

•xrr^tov'  "ft  my  tm^ ,f  w 

P  ble  «*«  to  Uw  g„dd««,  het  .  If  Adil.u  , 

t  1  xlt’  Ju,ia»  '•  H.  lui  Hr  til'd,  K.  H. 

sr  1  *r,  ir.  in  «•  ™ w,  *„„„ 

w«  c*„v  c.;  £  "Chafra  «*  -«  -  *. 

7 <, 

rj,!i,„T  “m’  '  never  did  anything 

*«t‘„  NN„  SjX  "°r  ' ’”ei,her  Did  '■  »vf 

z:z  t”u  10  ^  *»  r,.PM, 

going  on  in  mj  house.  “  an->'  billing  and  coning 

<o  love  one  another,’  ns ’it'is  for*!!!™1  ^  ,,Mr  >onng  tl'in«a 
<0  build  their  nesti^"”^  ^  “  S^f 

mLTw  Do  s  "“'J' "mural  ! 

ing  too  natural.  There'°  e, 'H’  Nal"re—  People  are  hecoui. 

snatches  it  from  him.  ]  e  V>  arb!e*b  one/  Su*an 

-MkX-w'  an°  :HZl  V  I  «  -  on. 

— mnsn  t  it,  SaDj  ?  dU  °!d  nuud  tba‘  was 

‘S'/mm.  Yes,  John. 

Miss  W.  Don’t  be  impertinent  I  r  a 
'Susan  1  didn’t  make  any  aliuniL" “m'"!1""' °"r  "ll,'“i"3- 

rc  Md  a  -* 

^  «’•  —  ...  W„,  I  never  though,  joe 
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devoid  of  sense — but  go  down  stains,  and  I  wil  re-tonsidsT  BW 
uetermination. 

Susan.  Thank  you,  miss. 

John.  I  in  sure  you  must  think  of  your  own  sensation>s. 

Miss  W.  There,  go  along— I  never  had  any  sensations.  Go 
along— but  no  billing  and  cooing.  [Rises.  Exit  Susan  and 
John,  D.  in  F.]  It  is  very  strange,  but  every  girl  is  able  to 
secure  something  like  a  man — but  I,  who  attained  my  majority 
in  seventeen  hundred  and — hem  !  am  left  to  ‘  waste  my  sweetness 
in  the  desert  air  !’  [Enter  Edward,  d  in  F.j  Well,  my  dear, 
have  you  been  into  the  Park  ?  I  trust  you  have  not  overwalked 
yourself? 

Edward.  My  dear  aunt,  I  have  been  very  caieful  of  myself,  I 
assure  you.  [  Goes  to  window  in  flat  A 

Miss  IV.  That  is  quite  right,  my  love.  You  had  better  not 
stand  in  the  draught  of  that  window;  you  may  be  warm,  and 
sudden  chills  are  dangerous. 

r  AEi  J?U’  but  tbe  atmospheie  is  so  excessively  close. 

[Aside  J  I  m  quite  nervous  about  this  madcap  ! 

Miss  W.  It  is  close — very  close.  I  never  look  at  a  thermo¬ 
meter  in  Summer,  but  I  thank  my  stars  that  I  am  a  single 

woman.  ° 


"  uuer  win  succeed. 

Miss  W  True,  my  dear  ;  but  we  live  in  a  ci'vilized  country 
where  there  are  warming  pans  and  Witney  blankets. 

Enter  John.  d.  in  f. 


(Aside,  going  to  the  window .)  It  is  Julia* 


Enter  Jon  n,  d.  in  p 


*  PIease  there’  a  bife  girl  down  stairs 
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a  A  bine  gown,  with  tt  brass  direotion  on  her  bosom,  want*  99 
see  yon. 

Miss  W.  Show  her  up  stairs,  John. 

John.  Yes,  miss.  What  can  she  want  I  wonder! 

[JEsif  John,  D.  in  T. 

Rd.  If  her  confidence  should  desert  her,  she  may 

he  discovered.  My  presence  may  disooncert  her — I  will  retire 
[  Going  R.  H.] 

Miss  W.  Don’t  go,  Edward,  I  may  require  you. 

Enter  Julia,  D.  in  P.  as  a  Charity  Girl — Susan  and  John,  one 

on  each  side  of  her,  staring  at  her  impertinently —  they  corns 

down ,  L.  H. 

Miss  IV.  Susan — John!  what  are  you  about?  Leave  the 
room  directly  ! 

Susan.  Yes,  ma’am  How  very  strange  ! 

[jEiif  Susan  and  John  D.  in  F. 

Mist  W.  You  are  the  young  person  Mrs.  Mason  wrote  about, 
I  suppose  ? 

Julia.  {Bobs.)  Yes,  ma'am. 

Miss  IV.  What  is  your  name  ? 

Jul  a.  Phoebe  Pop,  ma’am  !  [Bobs.] 

y’iss  W.  Phoebe  of  the  good  old-fashioned  names* 

Well,  Phoebe,  you  are  anxious  to  earn  your  own  livelihood  ? 

Julia.  YcsfSwk’am,  if  my  friends  will  let  me. 

Miss  W.  Should  I  engage  you,  you  must  make  yourself 
generally  useful.  You  know  what  I  mean  by  those  terms  ? 

Julia.  (Bobs.)  Yes,  ma’am — we  always  repeats,  “  The  Whole 
Puty  of  Servants  of  Allwork'  afterour  catechism,  as  —  Question. 
What  do  you  mean  by  generally  useful  ?  Answer — By  it  I 
understand  that  1  am  to  rise  with  the  sun  and  go  to  bed  when 
I  can  ;  light  Ihe  fires,  sweep  the  rooms,  make  the  beds,  scour 
the  stairs,  clean  the  windows,  stone  the  door  steps,  polish  the 
knocker. plate  and  door  handle,  beeswax  the  chairs,  and  rub 
the  tables  —be  dressed  by  four  to  darn  the  stockings,  mend  the 
linen,  and  do  any  other  little  thing  that  may  he  required  to  fill 
up  my  leisure  time,  for  “  Idleness  is  the  parent  of  Vice  !” 

Alits  W.  Very  well — that  is  all  that  I  require  of  you. 

Julia  What  !  nothinselse,  ma’am  ? 

Miss  IV.  No,  Phaebyf^ou  will  find  this  a  very  easy  place. 
Your  wages  will  be  eight  pounds  a-year,  find  your  own  tea 
aud  sugar,  and  pay  for  breakages;  a  month’*  notice,  ora 
month’s  wages — and  above  all,  no  followers  1 

Julia  Yes,  ma’am;  as— Question — Wbat  are  follower*  ? 

B  S 
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Answer — “  Followers  are  bro'hers,  cousins,  sisters,  husband*, 
Ami  friends  from  the  country. ’’ 

Miss  W.  Quite  right,  my  dear!  1  hope  you  are  not  in  lovof 

Julia.  (>  no,  ma’am.  I’m  only  &  charity  girl. 

Miss  fV.  What  relations  have  you  ? 

Julia.  Relations  t  Oh,  none,  ma’am — 1  belong  to  the  Union. 

Miss  IV.  I  had  forgotten  that.  You  can  read,  of  course,  as  I 
shall  occasionally  require  you  to  peruse  the  popular  productions 
of  the  day  ? 

Julia.  I’ll  try  do  so,  ma’am — but  I’ve  only  learned  to  read 
plain  English, 

Miss  IV.  Never  mind,  you  can  skip  the  hard  words  and 
loreign  phrases— we  shall  be  just  as  wise  as  those  who  wrote 
them.  Do  you  sing? 

Julia.  A  .’ittle,  ma’am. 

Miss  W.  Not  love  songs,  1  hope? 

Julia.  Oh  no,  ma  am  ;  do  you  think  I  would  be  so  wicked? 

Ed  Perhaps,  Phoebe,  you  would  favour  us  with  a  Specimen  ? 

Julia.  With  what,  sir  ? 

Miss  W.  The  gentleman  means,  will  you  sing,  my  dear  ? 

Julia.  Yes,  miss,  if  vou  desire  it, 

SONG — J  (II  I A .  17 


[  With  a  characteristic  dr  end.] 

The  rose  a  pretiy  flower  is. 

And  giows  upon  a  stem, 

From  which  a  hundred  thorns  peep  out. 
Oh,  then  beware  of  them  ! 

And  such  are  all  the  vain  delight*. 
Which  fooli-h  folks  do  prize — 

They  seem  like  preit\  flowers  lone. 
But  have  their  th.>rns  likewise. 


Very  well,  Phoebe.  Are  you  willing  to  en^ei? 

is,  mariiv/  brief-  /}•>?+  /k,  Z/W/urf7^  jv* 

(  «,;n  _ _ _ _ 


Miss  W. 
with  me  ? 

Julia.  Yes, 

Miss  W.  1  will  write  to  Mrs.  Mason  and  you  can  come 
directly..  Edward,  my  love,  give  the  poor  thing  a  glass  of 
wine  ;  ginger,  or  currant,  will  do  her  more  good  than  port  or 
sherry  they  are  not  good  for  the  complexion.  [  Exit,  R.  h, 
Julia.  "Well,  my  dear  Ned,  how  did  I  manage  ’ 

Ed  Excellent !  i  almost  doubled  your  identity  myself.  I 
must  have  one  kiss.  [Jiftsses  her  ] 

Re  enter  Miss  Withers,  i*.  h.  she  goes  to  thetabla  —  i-inma 

hand  bell. 

Miss  IV,  (Seeing  them  close  together  )  Hev  da  !  w l  a  tart 
y<>tt  about  ?  [Corv.es  dtwn,  R,  H.J  ”  '  ' 
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Ju ha  (Recovering  frorv  her  surprise.)  The  gentleman  hvd 
8©n»etl.h>g  in  his  eye,  and  l’ve  just  taken  it  out.  [ Covers  hit 
eye  with  her  hand  ] 

Miss  W.  Edward,  it  was  very  imprudent  of  you  to  ask  the 
obiJd  such  a  thing  you  should  have  come  to  me.  [  F.nler 
Susan,  d  in  F.]  A  candle,  Susan.  Susan— 1(  Edward.] 

You  perceive  how  she  trembles  !  Edwa.  d,  you  had  better 
come  with  me.  1  Re  enter  Susan  with  a  lighted  candle,  D.  in  F. 
Taking  the  candle .]  Come,  Edward — come. 

| Exit  Miss  W.  and  Edward.  R.  H. 

Susan,  (Aside,  R.)  I  suppose  this  chit  has  come  to  take  my 
place. 

Julia.  (Cautiously  )  Susan! 

Susan.  Susan,  indeed !  some  folks  have  a  handle  to  their 
names  as  well  as  other  folks. 

Julia  There  now,  don’t  be  angry  ! — I’m  sure  I  didn’t  mean 
to  offend  you,  inarm.  Bobs.] 

Susan ,  Oh,  none  of  your  charity  bobs  for  me — I  don  t  like 
such  milk  and  water  things  !  I  always  suspects  ’em  of  some 
underhanded  work 

Julia.  Now  that  shews  your  discrimination. 

Susan.  What  do  you  mean  by  crimination  ? 

Ju’ia.  1  mean  your  superior  good  sense  j  for  look  at  me — 
don't  I  look  very  demure  ? 

Susau.  Well - 

Julia.  Now  I’m  not  so.  I'll  tell  you  a  secret  if  there  is  no 
one  near.  |  Goes  up.  | 

Susan  (Crosses  to  L.  H .)  I’ll  humour  her;  I  may  worm 
something  out  of  her,  or  set  her  against  the  place. 

Julia.  Do  you  know,  Mistress  Susan,  that  I’ve  learnt  to  Ml 
fortunes  1 

Susan.  La  !  have  you  though  ? 

Julia.  Yes  ;  now  show  me  your  hand.  [Susan  does  vo  ]  Oh, 
no,  the  other — this  shows  nucha  dark  side.  [Susan  givss  that 
other.]  Why,  Susan  !  Well,  I  never  !  Oh,  fie,  Susan  1 

Enter  John,  d.  in  r. 

Susan  hat  for  1 

Julia.  Why,  if  you  have  not  two  sweethearts 

John  (Asi'e  at  the  back  )  Hallo' 

Susan.  Well,  perhaps  I  has. 

John.  (Aside.)  Perhaps  she  has — that  s  singular 

Julia.  (Aside.)  A  lucky  guess.  You  like  them  both  very  weiH 

Rvtan.  Weil,  perhaps  I  does. 

(A tide.)  Perhap*  she  doe*,  The  weattieicoc 
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Julia.  One’s  name  begins  with  '  J  ?’ 

<S usan.  Well,  that’s  odd.  And  the  other? 

John.  (Aside.)  Shall  end  with — oh! 

Julia.  The  other?  [Aside.]  What  shall  I  say  ? 

Edward*'  ^Aside’^  111  friShten  her-  Begins  with  E — E  fat 
Julia.  Edward! 

S,T n  XlS\.  1  telling  you,  it’s  Mr.  Edward 

Julia .  What !  my  Edward  ? 

Susan.  No,  missis’s  nephew— Mr.  Edward. 

Julia.  Well,  go  on — tell  me —  go  on. 

Susan.  Oh,  he’s  such  a  rumbustious  gentleman ! 

Julia.  He  is,  is  he  ? 

advUe  y°U  t0  keeP  out  of  harm’,  way. 

«fs!ss  -my  caps- aDd  iumbiing  m>- fri,,s- 

a8harhi— < »«  aAalligalor! 

John.  ( Advancing ,  c.)  You  do,  do  you? 

Susan.  Oh,  la! 

Julia.  ( Aside  r.  h.)  I  could  tear  her  eyes  out! 

^an  No™]omhul!lfOUDd  y°U  OU‘-y°u’™  “ken  me  in 

du£T'Ehfy„ta^“S  War“ing’  and  not  missis’s!  [7b 
Julia.  Oh,  don’t  speak  to  me. 

AAnM'l^OW,,Jolln_",dear  •’olm-only  hear  me - 

John.  It  .just  what  the  ••  Warbler”  says,  page  22- 

I  IS  woman  inveigles  the  man, 

Susnri  N.  i  |eavesThim  to  d‘e  in  despair.” 

*>usan.  No  such  thing,  John _ it’s  all  a  hum  t  1  • . 

"irsss. 'S.fe  -> 

Susan.  Yes,  dear  John  ! 

Julia.  (Aside.)  What  a  relief? 

alonp^d  *  Tf  ^usan>  wl10  has  been  coaxing  him  )  There  p- 
.long,  don’t  crumple  my  collar;  there’s  the  girl  looki,^ 

Susan-  Then  you  ain’  angry  ? 

j’im  °f.r  There. 

Whatwithlove  ard  iliat  ■!  eve  s  that  precious  bell  again, 
page  19-[  "  gale’  1  ShaU  d°  aS  the  *  y  °calist  ’ 

ilang  myself,  some  morning  in  my  garters.” 

[Exit.,  d  in  f. 
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Julia.  Susan,  can  you  keep  a  secret  to  keep  vour  place? 

Attsan  What  do  you  mean  t 

Julia,  I  want  your  assistance — there’s  half  a  sovereign  foe 

Susan.  I’m  quite  mystified  !  But  what  is  this  for  ? 

Julia.  I’ll  tell  you  presently  ;  here  is  your  mistress. 

[Exit  Susan,  running,  D.  in  P. 

Enter  Miss  Withers  and  Edward,  r.  h. 

Miss  TV  Phoebe,  here  is  a  note  to  Mrs.  Mason  respecting 
your  character,  and  you  may  come  as  soon  as  you  please. 
Good  day,  Phoebe.  [Gives  note,] 

Julia,  Good  day,  ma’am.  Good  day,  sir.  f-Bo&s — Exit  D  P. 

Miss  TV.  I  like  the  manners  of  that  girl  very  much.  What 
do  you  say,  ray  dear  ? 

Ed.  So  do  I  ;  I  think  her  a  damned  nice  little  creature. 

Miss  TV.  Edward!  I’m  afraid  her  good  looks  have  found 
favour  in  your  eyes — let  me  look  at  you.  ’Pon  toy  word,  I  ve 
a  great  mind  to  decline  having  her. 

Ed.  Indeed,  aunt,  you  are  wrong  in  your  fears  ;  it  was  her 
simplicity  that  I  alluded  to. 

Miss  TV.  I  hope  so. 

Ed.  Aunt,  I  have  a  great  favour  to  ask  of  you. 

Miss  TV.  What  is  it  ?  Anything  I  can  grant  shall  not  be 
asked  for  twice. 

Ed.  I’m  sure  of  that.  I  have  long  wished  to  have  your 
portrait. 

Miss  TV.  La,  child  !  how  very  silly. 

Ed.  If  it  is  a  weakness,  I  am  sure  it  is  one  that  you  will 
pardon.  There  is  a  poor  Frenchman,  who  has  been  strongly 
recommended  to  me  by  his  talents,  and  I  have  requested  him 
to  attend  here  this  morning,  confident  that  you  will  not  refuse 

him  the  honour  of  a  sitting.  _ 

Miss  W.  You  are  a  dear,  discriminating  boy  1  I  will  not 

refuse  you. 

Ed  Thanks,  dearest  aunt. 

Miss  W.  What  is  the  person’s  name  ? 

Ed.  Louis  Bertrand;  he  is  of  very  humble  origin,  but 
talented  beyond  discretion,  I  expect  him  him  here  r\ err 
minute. 

Miss  W.  Then  !  must  put  on  my  best  front,  and  my  ci.p 
witn  dahlias  and  sunflowers.  the  bell  on  table ,  R.  H  J 

Send  Susan  to  me  directly.  [Exit,  A  H. 

Ed.  I  will.  Now  fortune  befriend  us.  It  is  a  desperate 
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succeed  you  shall  not 

I’m  as  close  as  Satur- 

Susan.  [22  it  Susan, 
[E vit  n.  f  J 


l-OVF.  and  charity 

attempt— -bat  love  will  venture  where  prudence  would  fc«r  ^ 
enter. 

Enter  Susan,  d.  in  F. 

Saum,  (r.)  La,  sir  !  who’d  ever  have  thought  of  yog 
h<  in.  married  ?  1  wondered  why  you  never  gave  me  a  kiss 

on  used  to  do,  when  we  met  on  the  stairs— but  the  cat’s  out 
of  t  e  bag  now, 

Ei  So,  you  are  in  the  secret  ? 

Austin.  1  in  pee!  [/Sods  J 
Ed.  Be  discreet,  Susan,  and  if  we 
want  for  a  wedding  portion. 

Susan.  You  may  rely  upon  me,  sir; 
day  night  and  Sunday  morning. 

Ed.  Very  well  My  aunt  wants  you, 

R.  n.j  I  II  now  see  how  Julia  progresses.  |  H’vit  n  f  I 
Ji,"er  John  d.  f.  asith  Easel.  Frame.  Bo,  of  Colour/  Ji  Card 
John.  (I  lacing  easel,  L.  „.,  Well,  tills  is  t|le  fnnnienl  nalne 

1  ever  did  see  .  Mon.  Louis  Bertrand.”  And  lie’ii  be  here 
directly. 

Enter  Susan,  r.  h. 

I  say,  Susy,  what  can  this  be  for  ? 

.Wu.  I  know.  Missis  is  going  to  have  her  likeness  done 
and  that  is  the  thing  they  stick  this  on.  ’ 

John.  Ha,  ha!  And  is  the  old  fool  going  to  have  that  Sara¬ 
cen  s  head  of  her  s  stuck  on  the  walls  ? 

AW.  John,  do  you  know  i  can  tell  you  something _ 

John.  Do  you  know  that  I  was  going  to  tell  you  somethin?  ? 

o  m  chnifs  f‘Dg  SUSJ’  that  t!l0Ug!l  'Ve  ,0Ve  °ne  ano,ller  ever 
so  much,  ,t  s  ol  no  use  our  getting  .Hurried  lo  be  turned  ou.  of. 

Susan  Why,  yon  cannibal  !  You  ain’t  gointr  lo  desert  me 
here,  a  ler  I  re  .old  all  ,l,e  servants  it,  the  street,  as  a  Lea,' 
secret,  Ilia  I  wait  going  t0  be  married,  and  now  I’m  not.r*,tis  1 
John  Now  d.,„t  be  silly,  Susy!  Do  you  think  i’UL. 

worse  than  my  word  t  tint,  look  here,  what  the  «  V.'tL? 
says,  page  33  T  o^aust 

‘‘  Vv  ill  the  love  that,  you’re  so  rich  in. 

Light  the  fire  in  the  kitchen, 

Or  wiil  Cupid  turn  the  spit  ?” 

Susan,  0 other  the  ‘  Vocalist  J”  And  yet  Jrn  ’  J 
k*..»w  but  ilie  ‘  Vocalist'  is  right.  3  ’  J  ’  *  Ht 

John.  To  be  sure  it  is.  Look  here— pace  > 

"  If  Jon  look  before  you  .cap  8  * 

'ioumav  scape  from  much  disa*>.« 
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Better  ’tis  your  head  to  keep 

Free  from  harm  than  buy  a  plaster.” 

Ewan.  So  it  is,  John — the  “Vocalist”  is  right. 

John.  It  always  is — for  look  here,  it  says - 

Susan.  Here’s  missis,  John.  [Exeunt  hastily ,  n.  f. 

Enter  Miss  Withers,  r.  h.  outrageously  dressed. 

Miss  W.  It  is  a  matter  of  surprise  to  me  where  the  men  do 
carry  their  eyes  !  I’m  sure  as  far  as  I  am  able  to  judge  of  my 
own  advantage,  I  don’t  think  I  am  the  most  unattractive 
woman  in  the  world. 

Enter  Edward  and  Julia,  as  Louis  Bertrand,  d.  f. 

Ed.  Allow  me  to  introduce,  Monsieur  Louis  Bertrand — my 
aunt,  Miss  Withers - 

Julia.  I  am  ver  proud  of  dis  honor — [Looks  at  Miss  W.’s 
face  and  appears  struck.]  Ah,  mon  Dieu  ! 

Miss  TV.  (Aside)  How  he  started  !  Are  you  not  well,  sir  ? 

Julia.  Pardon  me,  madame — but  it  was  de  tread  and  de 
needle  in  my  side.  Aha !  it  come  so — it  go  so - 

Ed.  As  you  will  be  engaged  for  an  hour,  I  will  step  into 
the  next  room,  and  write  a  letter  to  my  uncle  Grundy. 

[Exit  r.  n. 

Julia  ( Placing  a  chair  r.  h.)  Madame,  will  you  sit  there — 
[Miss  W.  sits .]  I  am  out  of  myself  at  dis  grand  honor — [Pre¬ 
pares  to  sketch  her  likeness  l.  h.]  Oh,  vat  a  face ! 

Miss  TV.  I’m  afraid  you  will  find  me  very  difficult  to  catch. 

Julia.  I’m  sure  I  hope  no,  madame.  Oh,  happy  canvas  !  to 
bear  the  impress  of  those  lovely  charms. 

Miss  TV.  (Half  aside)  What  did  he  say  ? 

Julia.  Corregio  could  never  have  paint  those  lovely  eyes, 
dat  put  out  de  gas  and  burn  my  heart  to  coke. 

Miss  TV.  How  very  complimentary  ! 

Julia.  Titian  would  despair  to  make  dat  mouth,  just  like  do 
oyster  dat  enshrine  de  pearl. 

Miss  TV.  What  a  beautiful  metaphor ! 

Julia.  Dat  nose,  where  love  may  hang  himself.  Un  Carlo 
i  Dolce,  would  have  die  before  he  make  one  like  it — never!  dat 
figure,  a  torso  for  Michael  Angelo  j 

Miss  TV.  I  hope  that  is  nothing  improper. 

Julia.  ( Jumps  up)  O  mon  Dieu  ! 

Miss  TV.  ( Rising )  Sir! 

Julia.  Yes,  I  w'ill  tell  all  my  soul.  One,  two  night  I  dream 
dat  I  was  in  de  sky 

Miss  TV.  In  where  ? 

Julia.  In  de  sky,  among  de  angels— and  one  angel  more 
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beautiful  den  all  de  rest  come  to  me  and  say,  Monsieur  Louis 
Bertrand — but  I  cannot  say  vot  she  did  say,  because  datang«l 
vos  so  much  like  you. 

Miss  TV.  Oh,  monsieur  !  [Aside."]  ’Pon  my  word,  he’s  a 
nice  young  man  ! 

Julia.  Since  den  I  havo  lose  my  vot  you  call  teeth — no,  no, 
my  appetite,  I  no  sleep  after  my  diner,  but  I  am  miserable. 

Miss  W.  And  you  say  that  this  angel  was  like  me? 

Julia  As  two  pod  in  one  pea,  Oh,  madame,  if  you  would 
compassion  a  poor  diable - [Takes  her  hand.] 

Miss  IV.  Oh,  fie,  Louis  Bertrand  I  [Aside.]  I’ve  a  great 
mind  to  return  his  passion.  My  time  is  certainly  come.  Oh, 
»if — ’.you  are  so  insinuating'  . 

Julia.  (Embracing  her.)  Vat  is  dat— is  it  flame  barn  here  ? 

Miss  TJ  Oh,  don  t  hold  me  so  tight — I  shall  certainly  faint  I 

Julia.  Oh,  my  beautiful-'-  I  Kisses  her.l 

Miss  IF,  Oh  !  1 


Euter  Edward,  r,  h. 

Ed.  W  hat  do  I  see  !  The  cheek  of  my  chaste  aunt  submit¬ 
ted  to  a  stranger  ! 

Julia.  Oh,  monsieur,  I  see  vat  I  have  done — I  have  made 
you  mad  wid  me.  Pardon — I  vill  not  stop  to  bear  your  re¬ 
proach—  [jfisses  the  hand  of  Miss  W.J  Beautiful  phantazie— 

,  ,  [fijif  Julia,  hastily  d.  P. 

/£«.  Js  this  a  dream  i 


Miss  TV.  "  It  is  no  dream,  and  1  am  desolate.” 

Ed.  Tell  me,  has  he  been  rude  to  you  ? 

Miss  W  No,  my  dear— no.  He  has  only  convinced  me  that 
1  am  capable  of  loving,  and  being  beloved. 
hd.  Is  it  possible  that  you  have  surrendered  that  heart  to  a 

foreigner,  which  has  so  long  withstood  the  attacks  of  our  native 

nobles  r 


Aitss  TV.  Spare  my  blushes— but  I  do  confess  that  the  deal 
low  has  subdued  me.  Do  not  be  angry,  Edward— Love  level. 
II  distinctions,  and  I  am  but  woman, 

M,ost  h,?P.P-7  ““  1  “>  hear  declaration,  and  mo.t 
to  Cnn°d  P  P  6  *"J°ur  fori— I  am  also  a  captive 

Miss  W  Indeed  f 

Fir  Sray,Jn0r®~~!!t  this  moment  I  am  a  married  man. 

Utss  TV  Married  !  But  why  should  I  reproach  you  ?  I 

J  ,mve  80  *e.cently  betrayed  my  own  weakness.  \Vho— 
where  is  your  ?  10 

(Gosst*  D  P  and  leads  J alia  forward.)  Behold  her— 
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Svr.eel  with  me,  Julia,  and  ask  ray  dear  aunt’s  pardon  and  pro- 
.ection. 

Altss  W.  Children,  it  is  granted.  [ They  rise  ] 

Enter  Susan  and  John,  d.  f. 

John.  A  note,  sir,  for  you.  [Gives  07te  to  him  ] 

Ed.  It  is  from  Bertrand,  He  apologizes  for  his  bold  nee*  in 
addressing  you,  and  expresses  his  determination  of  joining  tit* 
»rmy  in  Spain,  to  win  laurels;  and,  should  he  return,  solioits 
permission  to  lay  them  at  your  feet. 

Miss  IV.  ( Faints  in  a  chair.)  Oh  ! 

Julia.  Water — water,  John!  Susan,  water - 

John.  And  a  little  brandy  in  it  Brandy  and  water  ! 

Miss  W  No — I  am  better.  To  Spain  for  my  sake !  Oh, 
seek  him,  Edward — seek  him,  and  tell  him  I  would  rather 
imarry  him  living,  than  mourn  for  him  dead. 

Ed.  I  will  find  him  if  possible— but  I  am  ignorant  of  bis 
residence. 

Miss  W.  Oh,  Louis — Louis  Bertrand  ! 

Julia.  Pray  compose  yourself,  madam.  He  may  return  a 
mcjor. 

Miss  W.  Or  a  married  man.  I  shall  consider  myself  in  the 
situation  of  a  widow,  and  put  on  weeds  to-morrow  morning. 

John.  Pray,  ma  am,  may  Susan  and  I  enter  into  the  holy 
-strte,  to-morrow  morning? 

Susan.  Yes,  ma'am — may  we  ? 

Miss  W.  Certainly.  As  poor  Phoebe  will  be  disappointed 
•f  her  situation,  will  [7b  Julia.]  you  take  her  into  your  servioe? 

Julia.  Willingly: — [To  the  Audience .] 

If  you,  who  are  the  judges  in  this  case, 

Consent  that  Phoebe  may  retain  her  place— 

And  though  our  Artist  be  a  novice  quite. 

You’ll  let  him  draw  you  here  another  night,— 

If  so,  Laertes  like,  I  cry,  “  a  hit  !” 

Aod  thank  my  fortune  for  my  woman’s  wit. 

DISPOSITION  OF  THE  CHARACTERS  AT  THE 
FALL  OF  THE  CURTAIN. 

jloho.  Susan.  Julia.  Edward.  Mies  W. 
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